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chimney caught fire. The cavalry rushed out to see what was the
matter, and the crowd immediately rushed in and cleared the
tables. There was no food to be got in Sutton, all the provisions
were swept off. Many of the strangers were nearly starved and
came to the Home farm, where Mrs. Banks was visiting her grand-
father, to ask for some dry bread and cold water for which they
were ready to pay anything. But the house was nearly empty of
food. There was a ball in the great barn too and horse racing in the
Park with all sorts of games and fireworks in the evening.
Then came the courtship and marriage of Miss Long, the great
heiress, with the scamp Wellesley. Lady Catherine set her face
against the marriage, but her daughter was weak and obstinate, the
servants were bribed and the courtship was carried on clandestinely.
"Wellesley used to drive his tilbury down to the Langley Brewery,
leave it there, and come and hide himself in the sunk fence in front of
this house, what is now Langley Rectory. When he had watched
,Lady Catherine drive across the common into Chippenham with
her four or six long-tailed black horses, leaving Miss Long the
heiress locked up at home, he would run down to the Brewery, get
into his tilbury, and gallop over to Draycot, where he saw Miss
Long by the connivance of the servants.
She was infatuated and would not listen to those friends who
told her that he was a villain and only wanted her money. After-
wards he brought down a hired carriage and horses from London
and drove from the Angel at Chippenham to Draycot four-in-
hand. At length Lady Catherine gave way and consented to the
marriage, which Miss Long never ceased to regret, for her husband
treated her in the most brutal manner and squandered the estate.
Mrs. Banks said that one night her father came home from
Chippenham very much disgusted because Long Wellesley had
said in an election speech when he was standing for the county,
'Now gentlemen, all of you who are husbands, I advise you to go
home and be as good husbands to your wives as I am to mine'. The
impudent scoundrel.
Isaac Giles says he remembers hearing Long Wellesley make an
election speech from the Angel in the course of which he told the
people how he had *got up the old lady's legs and married her
daughter*. Isaac Giles was then working next door to the Angel and
saw Long Wellesley drive away to Draycot four-in-hand every

